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Ice Skating is in 
the News for 
A.B. Geoff. Skelton 


T was Miss Doris Solomons 
we called on at 41 Balmoral 
Road, South Harrow, Middle- 
sex, and even if the name does 
not sound familiar to ‘anyone 
else, it should mean something 
to A.B. Geoff. Skelton. 

Doris asked us to tell you, 
Geoff., that she has given up 
the idea of going into the 
W.R.N.S., and instead was 
starting her new job as a 
“clippy ’’ the week after our 
visit. 

She also asked us ito remind 
you to send the money for a 
new outfit, and she did mention 
something about ‘waiting fcr 
some shoes. You will probably 
understand’ more about this 
than we did. 

We were asked to thank you 
for the bananas and to let you 
know that not one of them, was 


bad. They were so good, in w 


fact, that they had all dis- 
appeared long before we called. 

If you’re thinking of paying 
a few quiet visits {to [the pic- 
tures, of spending an hour or 


two in the park, or even lying 
in bed in the mornings, on your 
next leave, you’re going to be 
shaken out of fal] such dreams, 
unless we miss our guess: 

Ever heard of ice-skating, 
Geoff.? Believe us, it is a 
very uncomfortable sport, but 
Doris and Betty recently paid 
a visit to the Richmond rink, 
and they have become quite 
fans, so it looks very much 
as though you will be in fora 
very sore time in the future. 
Don’t say we didn’t warn 
you! 

Apart from this adventure at 
the ice rink, Doris has had a 
quiet \time, and she tells us she 
has been behaving herself late- 
ly. She adds that she is hoping 
to get up |to see your mother 
before long, and meanwhile re- 
ports that all your family are 


ell. 

Well, that’s about all the 
news there is, Geoff., except 
that Doris sends her love and 
wants you home soon, but then, 
that’s no news to you. 


Some Talk 


AB. (Uncle 


TT\HERE is.a little girl waiting 

to meet her Uncle Jim at 6 
Brook Road, Epping, Essex. 
Your ‘eighteen-month- -old niece, 
Joan, A.B. Jim Gould, has now 
started to talk, and she often 
mentions her uncle, though 
we're sorry to say she was too 
shy to do so for us. 


Both she and your sister, 
Margaret, were very well, 
and your mother was also in 
the best of health. Mar- 
garet’s husband, Ern, is ex- 
pected home in the very near 
future, and there should be 
a good family gathering . at 
No. 6. 

Gordon recently returned 
from abroad, and Marjorie’s 
husband, Jack, was home from 
Holland only a few weeks ago. 
Cousin Len went inito the Army 
a few weeks ago, and appears 
to be enjoying the life, by what 
your mother told us. 

Joan still plays with the 
Scottie dog you sent her, but 
she and ‘the rest of the family 
are hoping tit won’t be long be- 
fore you can again whistle 
**Stormy Weather” to her. 

Meanwhile, your little niece 
sends lher love and kisses to 
Uncle Jim 


about 
Jim) Gould 
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EW fields for Irish sports- 

men may come from the 
revival of trotting in Ireland. 
The sport virtualiy died out in 
Eire in 1926; but thig year the 
All-Irelang Trotting Associa- 
tion have held many meetings, 
and it looks as though enthu- 
siasm will once more be roused 
by the sight of a speeding 
sulky, 

Trotting and pacing are dis- 
tinct movements from gallop- 
ing. The pacing horse or pony 
moves his hind and fore off leg 
together, and similarly, of 
course, his hind and fore lead 
leg. The trotter moves his off 
fore and lead hind leg together. 

These points must be care- 
fully watched by Judges to 
ensure that no galloping 
takes place in the excitement 
of a crowded race. 

Next technical point for the 
recruit spectator to note is that 
there are two types of vehicle 
used in trotting races or speed 


trials, The heavier is the 
“road car,” a high-framed 
vehicle, with tall, wooden 
wheells. These are bound Wilth 


solid rubber tyres, ang enable 
tthe car ito djo, @s itis mame 
implies—stand up to hard 
surface during a road race. 

Used for track racing, 
whether on grass or cinders, is 
the ultra-fast “ sulky,” or 
“speed ear,” familiarly called a 
“ibike” by the American 
trotting world. The sulky 
weighs as little as 28lbs., and 
any vehicle of this class over 
30lbs, is called a ispeed car. In 
both the frame is stripped to 
the bare essentials, Light- 
weight wheels, 
spokes and inflated) tyres are 
used. e driver has even w 
place his feet in stirrups 
buckled to the shafts in order 
to save weight 

(Chief venue for track-racing 
in the Dublin area this season 
has (been the Baldonne] Aero- 
drome, by permissjon. A warm 
day on an aerodrome is as rare 
as strong tea; but some weeks 
ago the Trotting Association 
were lucky enough to choose 
the warmest and sunniest Sun- 
day for several months to hold 
their competitions, 

Here | found the track 
Staked out in the incongru. 
ous setting of the airfield. 
Practising drivers qrove their 
sulkies up and down, past a 
back-drop of tall aircraft 
hangers. nenmess wire and 
sentry boxes. A large notice 
on the -control hut ordered, 
“Taxi Slowly!’ At the 


with meta 


Revives Trotting 


In Ireland at the 
an acute shortage 


moment there is 
of trotting ponies 


and of suitable courses, but in this 


article GORDON 


RICH forecasts a 


big return for the Sport 


upper end of the track ponies 

grazed peacefully beneath a 

waving Wind difectiOn jndi- 

cator. 

The track was laid out in 
order to provide that each lap 
was equal to a half-mile, and 
was oval in shape. Each 
straight was 200 yards long, 
while the connecting curves 
were each 240 yards. The 
driving portion of ‘the track 
was 40 feet wide. 

There were two races on the 
day’s programme, a One Mile 
Open Handicap for horses and 
another for ponies. Both these 
races were run off in two heats, 
and a final of two laps each, 
so six races in all were pro- 
vided, 

Handicapping was a rather 
complex problem for the 
beginner, and was carried out 
by allotting a basic handicap to 
each starter. This varied from 
scratch to 350 yards, 
entailed starting the competi- 
tors at various points around 
the track. 

The drivers in the first race 
were called to the centre of the 
field to receive their handicaps, 
numbers and final instructions. 
Soon they had steered their 
restless horses into the various 
starting positions, each with its 
own tape. 

The starter mounted his 
stand and a whistle was 
blown as a “ ready” signal. 
The horses strained forward, 
the starter saw that all were 
on their marks, a shot was 
fired, the tapes dropped, and 
they were off. 

Down the hill they flashed to 
the lower curve, and with little 
change of position, By the 
time they were rounding the 
second curve the lighter sulkies 
began to overtake the road 
cars, and soon gained the lead. 


A close duel then developed 
between the leading sulkies. 
They swished along at a 
surprising speed, their light 
wheels skimming the marking 
posts, the horses straining for 
more speed, the drivers intently 
watching the track. Ag they 
crossed the finishing line there 
was little more than a length 
between them. 

Chief links between the old 
days of Irish trotting and the 


present revival are Mr. Joe 
Horan and Mr. J. Tallon. Mr. 
Horan’s family have been 


associated .with trotting for 
many years, while Mr. Joe him. 
self was an athletic timekeeper 
for 25 years, and an outstand- 
ing cyclist, 

Mr. Tallon is essentially an 
athletic coach, probably the 
oldest active coach in the 
world, for he came up on the 
revival of 1894. He discovered 
and trained such men as 
Charlie Harris, Dr. O’Callaghan 
and Bert Healion, and his 
proteges have won countless 
national and international 
championships, including two 
Olympic events and two world 
records 

Probably the last trotting 
events jof note in this country 
were \he ten-mile matches, 
at Croke Park and Shel- 
bourne (Park, between Mr. 

Horan’s “ Kathleen H” and 

“Sunbeam,” and Mr. Ken- 


and 


ney’s “ Miss Keogh,” trained 

by Mr. Tallon, 

It seems, then, that in these 
two men the Trotting Associla- 
tion, which is young and 
enthusiastic, has able leaders. 
Both of them go to much pains 


to organise the present-day 
trotting, and act as andi- 
cappers. Added to the experi- 


ence and help of these two 
experts is the driving experi- 
ence of half-a-dozen old hands 
at the game. All this should 
suffice to encourage the aspir- 
ants, and there is every hope 
of putting trotting into the 
traces once More. 

Trotting, at the moment, is 
essentially an American sport. 
But its oldest form, chariot 
racing, took place at the 25th 
Olympiad, about 680 BJC., and 
was for two-horse teams. A 
little later four-horse teams 
were ‘introduced. 


when his rival overturned. 


trots naturally, but 
found that. the introduction of 
the English 
greatly increased the speed of 
the American breed. Later it 
was found that breeding with 
the Irish thoroughbred hunter 
increased the stamina to a lange 
extent, 

In this way lie the posst bility 
of an Irish trotting pony, for if 
American mares can be brought 


to this country, the Irish horse. — 


Trish 
trotting be 


breeders and the 

should do. the rest. 
How popular can 

made over here ? 


fill the programmes. 

Spectacle- and 
are a large part of any widely- 
followed sport, and if is here 
that American 


States. Trotting is life 
millions of Americans, and the 
name of Kentucky and Indiana 
are synonymous with trotting 
the world over, 


In Ireland at the moment = 
there is an acute shortage of 


Atrotting ponies. In order or ta 
provide a programme races 

must be run off in heats, and 
naturally the herses must 
be rested by 


written by an A.B. in H.M.S. 


written by Submariners. 


The world’s most famous 
trotting match took place in 
those. days at Olympia—the 
legendary race between Pelops 


C@nomaus for the hand of 
Gnomaus’s daughter, Hippo- 
dameia. 


The young woman’s father 
appears to have been anxious 
that she should look after his 
comfort exclusively, for more 
than a dozen suitors had been 
defeated in similar races, 
slain, and their heads nung 
up by the jealous father. 
Pelops, however, decided to 

take no chances in his courting 
of the daughter, so he removed 
the lynch-pin from his future 
father-in-law’s chariot wheel, 


“Ear that? He says ’e 
knows they’ve lost tthe war! 
And them that finds it are 
quite welcome to. keep it!” 


Submariner writes to-day’s “ Good 
Morning” Short Story 


Beginning on page 2 is a grand two-day football yarn 


“ Forth.” 


We are printing this story solely on its merits, and 
would welcome the opportunity of publishing other stories 


All stories accepted will be paid for, of course. 


reasonable 
heat and final. A heat lasts 
about two and a half pale 
and between that and ¢ 
next theat there may be ‘an 
Intermission of half an hour. 
Such an interval may not be 


unduly long on a racecourse 


where there is much to 

the spectators. At the moment, 
however, the various amenities 
of the organised racecourse ‘are 
not available to the trotting 
spectator, for trotiing cannot 
find a home, 


To allow ample speed with 
safety the curves of the track © 
least 150 yards — 


must be at 
round, so such likely venues as 
Lansdown Road, the RDS, 
and Croke Park are ruled out, 
even if they were available. 
The Phoenix Park appears to 
offer the possible solution to 
such a problem, \ 

Problem it is, for trotting 
must be housed and dressed for 
the part if it is to provide, as 
it. should, another 
Irish contribution 
history of the horse.. 


to 
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BRICKBATS are what 
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let’s hear from you. 


we really enjoy. 
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Admiralty, London 25.W.l 


easily winning the vital race 


The American horse of to-day 
it was 


thoroughbred ~ 


It is hard to — 
say until we have a larger 

number of trotting ponies reer 
atmosphere — ay 


trotting has — 
taken hold of the Sipe 


must > 
leaving a 


interval between — a 
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[T- was not often that Betty 

Carrington was unhappy—in 
fact. it was a most unusual 
occurrence. Betty’s life, as a 
rule, was one long series of 
happy days with almost every 


. moment brimming over with 


interest and pleasure, and it 
was seldom that she had not a 
song on her lips. or a cheerful 
word and a winning smile for 
some member of her family or 
for one of her very large circle 
of friends. 


On this particular morning, 
however it was plain to all 
who met her that the usually 
cheerful Betty was not her- 

_ Self. At the breakfast table 
she was silent and preoccu- 

_ pied, and throughout the day 

“she continued to appear 
anxious, and even gloomy. 


Jerry Druesdajle, 
baller fiance, who kept goal for 


her foot- 


er __Reivesfielad Town_and made a 


bee-line for Betty's company 
his football and 
periods of training left him a 
little leisure. was surprised and 
perturbed when he called that 
evening. and she igreeted him 
with q worried frown instead of 


today 


1, A tufter is a kind of brush, 
carpet, staghound, wild pony, 
fur collar? ; 

_ 2. What very common wild- 
flower is variously known as 
Servoile. Goat-tree. Caprifole, 
Cernoyle? _ : 

3. What is “pound cake ”? 

4, What are the meanings of 
the girls’ names. (a) Iris, (b) 


_ Mabel? 


AON RICHARDS: 
COLUMN 


pion was in the ring? 


a great P.T. expe 


with a man in a bus queue. 


* 


\ ss WE denounice the mania as distinc- 
tive of the country in_a thousand 
particulars—the whole face of the Kingdom is 

~ to be tattoed with these odious deformities ; 


huge mounds are to intersect 
valleys; the noise and stench 


steam-engines are to disturb the quietude of 
the peasant, the farmer and the gentleman; 
and roaring of bullocks, the bleating of sheep 
and the grunting of pigs to keep up one con- 
tinued uproar through the night along the lines 
of these most dangerous and disfiguring abomi- 
nations.’—‘‘ John Bull,” November 18th, 1835. 


* 


“FAMOUS Plymouth 


A 


everyone in town as “ Punch.” 

“Punch” has controlled traffic at the busiest 
corners for the past twenty years. 

His ruddy complexion and prominent nose 
earned him his nickname in his early days, 
and his 
it stick. 


REMEMBER “Pa” Petersen, the man 
in the corner whenever Jack Peter- 
sen, former British heavy-weight boxing cham- 
“Pa”? was found ‘lead 
from a heart attack in his physical culture and 
health institute in St. John’s Square, Cardiff. 
An aggressive, debonair character, ‘‘ Pa” wais 
rt, and trained many 1 
fighters, including the redoubtable Jim Driscoll. 
“Pa” was 59, but he always looked spruce and 
much younger than his years. 
‘A few years ago he got into an argument 
That led to his 
_ appearance in court, where he was accused) of 
having bitten off part of a man’s ear! é 
Petersen, now an Army captain, is engaged! in 
physical training in the Army at home. 


retired, is Tom Dimmiick, known to 


genial smiling manner helped to make 


GAMBLE 


her usual radiant smile and “Pooh! Is that all?” said 
glad cries of welcome. Jerry, With amusement and a 
“Jerry,” she whispered, as he touch of contempt in his voice. 
stepped into the vestibuleofthe “It’s worse than you know!” 
smal] cottage which was the said Betty miserably, “I’ve 
home of ¢he Carrington family. gambled thirty pounds—every 
“Tm so glad you came! I’m penny I’ve _ been saving for 
worried—terribly worried! It’s years! It all started with that 
about some money. I had to Janey Benson at the office. She 
confide in somebody, and there said all kinds of horrible, spite 
was nobody else I could talk ful things about you=that you 
to. I can’t talk here—mother were only a third-rate goal- 
and. dad will hear me. Come keeper, playing for a third-rate 
for a walk, and) I'll tell you all team. who were losing week 
about it!” : after week and that you would 
For a few minutes they never make good at all. She 
walked in silence, but Jerry, gave a nasty sniggering laugh, 
considerately slowing down his and said that_she was sorry for 
long athletic strides to suit the the beating Marlsdon Rangers 
walking pace of his fiancee. would give you on Saturday, 
waited in patience until she “I stood up for you, and said 
Was ready to overcome her that I could see no reason why 
obvious agitation, and to ex- the Town shouldn’t beat Marls- 
plain to him exactly what was don anyway. 
its cause, + “She sneered then, and told 

“ve been gambling,” she me that if I had so much _con- 
Saig at last, }0oking guijtity fidence in my precious Jerry 
up at him. Druesdale. that bookmaker 

person in the High Street was 
betting three to one that Maris. 
don Rangers would win, She 
said she didn’t suppose I really 
believed you had a chance, and 
she would not believe it either, 
as she was sure I would take 
good care. not to bet, even 
though the odds were so fav- 
ourable. 

“I know it was a mad, 
crazy thing to do. but her 
nasty sneering manner exas- 
perated me so much—and |! 
really do believe in you, and 
it made me furious that she 
should think | didn’t. 1 just 
didn’t stop to think—I drew 
al] my_ money from the bank 
that night on my way home 
from the office. 

“TI told our young Billy, swore 
him to absolute secrecy, and 
sent him round. to the book- 


5. What is the difference be- 
tween (a) comic opera, (b) 
opera comique? ee p 

6. Which of the following is 
an intruder. and why?—29_ 31, 
LG2T 123020, 737. 


Answers to Quiz 
in No. 632 


1. Flourish of trumpets, 

2. Hawthorn (May). 

3. (a) Albsorb, (ib) 
mystic. 

4. (a) Handmaid or bearded, 
(b) Alluring. dazzling. 

5. Dance to it, 

8. Colon consists of 
marks; others of one each, 


Secret, 


two 
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noted 


CoR!-| WANTED TO DO 


THAT FOR YEARS! 
. IF-IF “E 


Jack 


our beautiful 
of locomotive 


policeman, just 


NOW | SEEN RED — 
AN’ I'LL TACKLE BASHER- 


HE GAME AND THE 


maker that same evening. And 
it was the money that I had 
been saving towards our 
home,” she ended unhappily. 
Jerry, his amusement com- 
pletely dispelled, was gentle 
and sympathetic. and said and 
did everything he possibly 
could to console her, * After 


all,” he said finally. “as you 
told that cat of a Benson 
woman, there really is no 


reason why we should not win, 


and anyway, I think it was fine 
of you to have such faith in me. 
Believe me Betty. I]1 do 
everything a human being can 
to justify it, and to save your 
money. 

“Tf those boys from Marlsdon 
win on Saturday, i+ will be over 
my dead body!” ’ 

She seemed a little more 
happy after that, but Jerry 
himself was more concerned 
than he allowed her to know. 
He thought of the poor record 
of the impoverished Reivesfield 
Town, how they had been pard- 
hit by injuries and poor gate 
receipts ‘and cou'd not afford 
the transfer fees of any really 
useful players. As their stand- 
ard of play had degenerated, so 
the luke-warm enthusiism of 
their supporters had dwindled, 
until a veritable depression had 
set in. Reivesfield Town had 
begun to lose matches to their 
more fortunate rivals with 
monotonous regularity. 

Then he reflected upon the 
vastly different fortunes of 
Marlsdon Rangers. They had 
begun the season as a typical 
Second Division team. comfort- 
ably placed about the middle of 
the league table—not brilliant, 
but steady dnd workmanlike, 
with a useful home record. Un- 
like the Town, they had been 
fortunate enough to keep 
almost exactly the same eleven 
together throughout the season, 
and each man had gradually de- 
veloped a perfect understand- 
ing with his team-mates. 

This satisfactory state of 


WELL ~— WHAT 1S 
IT, MY BOY? 


CABLEGRAMO, 
SENOR EL 
PROFESSORO! 


kilts ME! 


1S, WHEN DO WE REACH 
THE JUNEBUG ISLANDS ? 


By AJB S. 


affairs in the Marlsdon Rangers’ 
camp had not been noticed at 
first. but one Saturday after- 
noon it became suddenly very 
apparent to the whole of the 
football world. 


The Rangers visited Win- 
stanley Villa, who were far 
ahead of all their rivals, and 
whose promotion to the First 
Division was regarded as 
almost a certainty. It came 
as a shock to all the critias, 
and ruined the forecasts of 
innumerable ‘coupon fans.” 
when Marisdon Rangers ad- 
ministered a smashing 4—1 
defeat to their redoubtable 
opponents, 

Their manager. delighted, had 
spoken to the Marlsdon players 
in their dressing-room after the 
match, and had told them that, 
although their chance of pro- 
motion was only slight. it was 
still a possibility. and he 
strongly urged them to do 
everything in their power to 
gain one of those two coveted 
places at the head of the table. 

From that day.a new con- 
fidence and _ enthusiasm had 
spread like wildfire through the 
entire team. Their kit and 
equipment had been renewed, 
the methods of training im- 
proved, and team after team 
would find themselves defeated 
by these keen, swiftly moving 
young men from Marlsdon, 

In his mind, Jerry gloomily 
compared the team with a 
machine that had _ been 
thoroughly overhauled. cleaned 
and oiled and was now running 
smoothly and with almost 100 
per cent. efficiency, However, 
the money which his impulsive 
little fiancee had so readily 
jeopardised would be lost un- 
‘less fe seeming miracle hap- 
pened,and the lowly and rather 
dispirited Reivesfield 
managed to |. avert 
on Saturday afternoon. 

_ The dav of the match was 

ideal for football—bright, but 

cool and though there was a 

slight breeze it Was so gentle 


_ Town 
disaster 


THE ROYAL 
ANTHROPOLOGICAL 
SOCIETY 1S GOING 
S TO SEND AN 
EXPEDITION! 


G. Parker 


that it could make little or no 

difference to the run of the 

play. : 

As the time of the kick-off 
drew near streams of specta- 
tors could be seen approaching 
Oakley Park, (Marlsdon’s 
spacious ground. from every 
direction. The terracing was 
almost entirely filled, the en- 
closure crowded to capacity, 
and there seemed to be very 
few vacant seats in the tower- 
ing stands which flanked the 
eastern side of the ground, 

Ij was a happy. eager crowd, 
too; the supporters of Marlsdon 
Rangers had been quick to 
catch the wave of enthusiasm 
which had spread through the 
team itself. Stentorian voices 
were yelling “Play up, the 
Rangers!” from every quarter 
of the ground, and at intervals 
there was a lusty chorus of 
“One, two, three four, five, 
six!”’—a pointed allusion to the 
margin of six clear goals by — 
which their favourites had 
trounced Burnden Albion, the 
. last visitors to Oakley Park: 

Since that day, a 1—0 victory 
in a keenly contested mid-week 
game away from home tad 
placed Marlsdon fourth in the 
table. With a game in hand, 
they were now but three points 
behind their two nearest rivals, 
who were bracketed together in 
a keen race for the much- 
coveted prize of promotion. 
Mar)sdon had yet to meet each 
of these two rivals at Oakley 
Park, and with their chance to 
peg back each in turn it was 
realised in the Rangers’ camp 
that the promotion which had 
seemed so remote was now a 
distinct possibility. 

Jerry. as_he_ donned his 
green sweater in the dress- 
ing-room, realised to the full 
how much depended upon his 


goalkeeping abilities that 
afternoon. 
He reflected gloomily that 


Reivesfield Town. as a team, 
seemedlike the wandering min- 


(Continued on Page 3) 
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A moment later Phil Downes line. 


Marlsdon. stung by this 
had mustered his own eleven, @ 


there came Sudden challenge. attacked once 


Wangling Words 5:;; The Game and the Gamble VaR acon 


i and an equally resounding another ro fr more, and a _ brisk sin, 
1. Behead not here and get (Continued from Page 2) Jerry grew somewhat cheer greeted the red-jerseyed team Ripporters are el movement, ended in ete : 
the means of going somewhere| tre, in the song—“‘a thing of apprehensive as he thought of figures of Reivesfield Town aS Marlsdon fOrwards man- centre-forward launching a. 
else. threads and patches.” Their {these things and of how they emerged on to the field of oeuvred himsels into a shoot- terrific drive, which rattled the —_ 


eda coe hed ee stake play. 
er entire fortune nm the i j 
Town's ability to” win that ,2 70) won. the toss, but the 


2. In the following proverb 
both the words and the letters 
in them have been shuffled. 


ing position. but there was crossbar and rebounded high 
not a great deal of power be- into the terracing beyond, scat- _ 
hing his shot. and Jerry ‘ering a numi 


younger players had little ex- 
perience, and their more 
seasoned Men were nearly all 


ber of spectators 


What is it? Het helwi hiness i i 7 afternoon, His usually cheer- }, ight, ° . caught ba in his 2nd dislodging the bowler hat 
hya nus kame. eater . Weer, ine : eis ful arin Was missed bv his little or. See naniaee ih Cne gloved aes tnd peated me of a Jarge and florid gentleman = 
3. What European capital|seemed that only th sterling team-mates as he silently and gained from this initial success. oUt of danger once more who was cheering like mad for 
has NH for the exact middle of|work of burly Bill Dowsies, the resolutely prepared for the The roar which greeted the Afew moments later there was Marlsdon. yy 
its name? at centre-half and captain, plus Lae Eee kick-off grew to a crescendo as a thrill at the other end of the _ Jerry had scarcely taken the __ 
4. The two missing words|Jerry’s quick eye and capable We'll have to pull some- the home team swept down the field, when Jimmy Bradshaw, 80al-kick before he was forced __ 


thing special out of +he bag this 
afternoon, chaps,” said 
Downes, with rather 
cheerfulness, “These 


to dive. full-length to t = 
another hard low shot whi * 
was heading straight towards — 
the bottom right-hand corner of 
the net. 


contain the same letters in 
different order: | decided to — 
on the gate at the end of the 


hands. had kept the scores of 
Town's opponents within any- 
thing resembling respectable 
bounds. Marlsdon, Jerry real- 
ised. would prove an excep- 
tionally tough proposition, They 
realiséq to the full that in so 
close a race for promotion, the 
issue might well be finally de- 


mS field in a swift. cleverly con- the Town centre-forward. in- 
Phil certed attack, and before the tercepted a pass in midfield, 
forced first minute of play hadand by sheer dogged deter- 
aS8. fellows elapsed, Jerry had to fling him- mination managed to worm his 
mean business! self full-length to turn a vicious Way Tight through into the 
Too true!” grunted Jerry, “qaisy-cutter” around the post penalty area. He launched ; 

as he looked up from his boots for a corner. The Marisdon left- every ounce of his twelve stone held the ball at anm’s length, 
which he had just finished wing man placed the bal] very of solid bone and-muscle behina then drew it beneath his body. 
acing. cannily into the midst of the a terrific drive at the top corner in the very nick of time as the 


For a fraction of a second he 


Answers to Wangling 
Words—No. 571 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


M-ode. ; cided by goal average, and their At that moment a.roar from crowd of heads which were of the net. but the Marlsdon white-shirted Rangers’ inside. ~ 
Time heals all wounds. avowed policy was both to keep the congregated thousands bobbing about in the goal- goalie was worthy of all his right tore furiously past. the 
StocKholm. their own goal intact, and to outside greeted the athletic mouth, and Jerry had to punch team’s traditions, and roused spot where the leather had just 
Shoe, hose. score as many goals themselves figure of Marlisd0n’s captain out two dangerous headers in the crowd to a frenzy of deligitt been, only to find himself 


as possible, This policy had, in 
recent, weeks, been made all t0o 
painfully apparent to the 
various teams who had visited 
Oakley Park. 


as he sprinted on to the field, quick succession before Phil by making a save that would thwarted, and sprawling full- 
followed by the rest of his Downes finally relieved the have done credit to an inter- length in the back of jhe net. 
team, resplendent in new and pressure with a mighty kick national, 4 READ THE ENDI BY 
spotless white shirts and navy which landed the (bal) into Within a few minutes Jerry E ENDING 

blue pants. touch just beyond the centre Was in action again. TO-MORROW. 


'M To BE SISTER 
ANNE To YOUR PRECIOUS 
BLUEBEARD!— DON'T You 
THINK Two'S COMPANY, 
THREE'S A CRO ‘ 
AFTER LAST 4 

NIGHT ? 


PUT THIS DRESS ON 
AND NO NONSENSE! 
You'RE COMING 


NO YOU 
DONT, MY PREITY 


YES, BUT IT ISN'T ALL 
/ SEE EVERYTHING NOW- 
1 KNOW WHY YOU DIDN'T, 
WANT 0 SEE ME/.. 


V THIS DOMESTIC PROBEM 
OF YOURS 18 PURE 
FICTION THEN, AND 
YOU'VE WASTED ALL 


/8 A FRAUD/- YOUR 
BUNKING HIGHNESS — 1 
KNOW WHO YOU ARE/— 
OFF W/TH THAT FALSE 
BEARD AND THATCHING 


“But § keep telling you—you get ‘Turkish 
‘Delight’ in the sweetshops!”’ 


CROSS- 
WORD 


HoW2- ASAMSON?-I TOLD 


TITUS, 50 PLEASE] | CAPTAIN IS IN 


JUST JAKE 


YOU-HE 15 YOUR 
LANDLORD AND 
WILL PRAY FOR 


LOVE WITH A 
PURITAN ! A 


AND IT SEEMS 
MINE HOSTIS A 
CROP-EARED 
REBEL, T00 


TITUS 1S NOT 
TOO PLEASED 
AT THE TURN 
OF EVENTS.. 
AND GREETS 
DAWN WITH 

A SCOWL.. 


THEE T0 AVOID THE RUFFLERS 
-HOWEVER I WILL MULL 
i HIM SOME SACK- 
DO YOU TEND HIS 
WOUNDS, DAWN ! 


“Exe’s Tee GOOD OL, J had just let down the dashed mor, CLUES ACROSS 
i, 4 . ° | i q —l 5 
BEER! We IT oe lap me : window... | lof aa slush right in my clock!! warble, 10 Uneese New. 6 
Ssentimentally! — if I mame, 12 Liquid measure, 13 


to Much Gackling 


ea seen he a ee 17 Sham, 19 Ship’s company. 
20! Burst of rain. 21 Anki 
ES Wat Soren 24 Vivacity, 26 
olden eagle. Fi = 
rapturous ly relurning Coloured Toe 31 Opener 


from the Cheese Ji: <. 

r my first CLUES DOWN.—2 Rule, 3 
who es — rtd “a iapass oftiie: 7 mee 
fester hole eau ce, a 
pride ano Projection 10% eee ae be 
Aesheige oe 


Book, 15 S-moulding. 16 Fish. 


33 Feeds fire. 34 Declining, 35 
Very small, 36 Fragrance, - 


GOOD AT FIGURES? Hereisa picture to interest the mathematically-minded members of the class. The question 
is, how many feet go to the pole? We answered up brightly, ‘‘ Eight.’”” But we knew we were wrong when Teacher 
reminded us with a nasty look in her eye that one pole equalled a rod. While working it out you may like to know 
that round the pole are Elaine Riley, Rosemary La Planche, Dorothy Maloney and Barbara Hale. 


“YOUR BILL, 
“SIR” 


CAMERAMAN LOOKS 
IN AT PORTUGAL 


Hardened old expense 
account hounds as we are, 
we have to admit that we 
turned pale when _pre- 
_ sented with this bill. Why, 
if the Savoy sees this one, 
they’Il begreen with envy ! 


3 

We know he went there solely 

for the port, but he sent this 

picture back to add to the series 
of World-wide Pin-Ups. 


“* That’s what they 
call ‘ running 
for Port’” 


Well, they should know something about beer in Kent — where the hops come 

from! And, believe us, they know quite a lot about it at the “‘ Eight Bells,’’ at 

Hawkhurst, in Kent. The last time we had a pint there we certainly had no com- 
plaints to make. As though we would ever complain about beer ! 


Printed and Published by Samuel Stephen, Ltd., 


